A Real Yankee Fighting Song — Full of Pep 

WE ARE UNCLE SAMMIE'S 
LITTLE NEPHEWS 



151st Depot Brigade Band, Bugle, Fite and Drum Corps, Camp Devens, Mass. 

Lyrics by 

SGT. BERNARD SATZ, U. S. A. 

Music by 
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FEATURED BY THE TWO TRENCH FIDDLERS 

SGTS. SATZ AND DUFAULT 
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We Are Uncle Sammie’s Little Nephews 


Lyrics by 

SGT. BERNARD SATZ,U.S.A. 


Music by 

LT. W.E.SHEAFFER, U.S.A. 





that dear burg just followed them a - round, 
trenches filled old Fritz-y with des-pair, 


And the boys all started singing this As they passdthro ev-ry town: 

And when he hollered “Whoare you”They shout-ed in the air: 
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